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he ESSAYS By a very minute circumstance we are frequently led Unbiad the tiger from the lamb, 
—— : into a train of thinking ;—such was the occurrence from For love ubhors the sight. 
For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. |} Which opiginated the subject of this paper.—Being en- || How often does fate unite the most eirtues; anil 
—— 


THe PASSENGER——No. XXVI. 

- "PO the man Who is possessed of a bold speculative 
mind, it is a subject of astonishment that so many of his 
fellow creatures can vegetate through their stage of ex- 
istence, without reasoning upon the multiform phenom- 
cna of nature which continually present themselves for 
his contemplation, Subjects which to thre mass of man- 
kind are marvellous or terrific,he can account for on phi- 
losophical principles, and bring forth to their view, the 
occult causes, and certain effects, of every operation in 


nature. When his reason is iiicompetent for furnish- 


ing demonstrative theories, his pride ‘stands ready to 
supply the deficiency, and he is equally ready to defy the 


Author ofnature to produces ‘work beyond the extent of 


bis investigating talents. 

To the modest Philosopher, miracles on miracles ap- 
pear to arrest his observation, and teach him humility. 
The stamp of Omybipotence on every object of his stu- 
dy, produces a reverential awe, guarding him from the 
assurance of peremptory decision. Cautiously he at- 
tempts explaining the Supreme economy, and by every 
subject of his contemplation he is led to an acknow- 
ledgement of the contracted power of the human intel- 
ject. In pursuits leading to an enquiry into the hidden 


_ operations of nature, he is fearful, lest he be treading 


on consecrated ground ;—doubtful if he may not be 
searching for secrets not designed for man to know ; he 
esitates, he pauses, and with Pore exclaims,:. 
Hope hum bly then, qwitd tivembling pinion§%oar, 
Wait the great teacher, Death, and GOD adore. 

Upon duly considering the imperfect state of our 
knowledge, and the weakness of our judgment, an arro- 
gant philosopher may justly be considered as one ofthe 
most iasufferable of mortal beings. He is such, because 
he is arrogant—he is such, because he is deaf to rea- 
son.—Then why attempt to reason with him? I will 
nict—vermit me only to tell him a short story. 

A Russian traveller of eminence, among the wonders 
of his country, which he related in a southern territory 
of Asia, asserted, that in his native dominions the cold 
was so intense, that the waters were during the winter 
so congealed and consolidated, that men, and ev- 
en loaded carriages passed over their surface without 
injury or danger ! 

As he was a guest at court, this unaccountable de- 
scription of the effects of cold, was related to the Prince. 


Fired with resentment, that a man who had received. 


the honors of his court, should be guilty of publickly as- 
serting what he supposed could wot be true, he assem- 
bled the principal philosephers of his realm, to whom 
he submitted the question, whether it were possible 
that water should by told be converted to a solid body. 

The assembly met, and after much wise deliberation 
came to this conclusion—That the particles of all flu- 
ids were globular—that each particle could of course 
present but a single point of contact—and—that a point 
in contact with another point, could not produce cohe- 
sion—eTgo—this eminent traveller was an eminent liar; 
—he was consequently éxpelled the court, and obliged 
to leave the territory, or submit to the disagreeable re- 
flections of being viewed as an unprinciphed character. 
Hie chose the former and returned home, to contem- 
plate the fallacy of human wisdom; and to enjoy the 
pleasure of skating on his own ponds. 
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of danger. 











gaged at-my lodgings in writing a letter by candle 
light, just as I had completed it, I was called off, and 
left it lying on the table.—Upon my return, I began to 
look over my letter, without taking it up, and observed 
a dot over the first stroke of the Jetter v, which 
gave it the appearance of ani; I took up my knife to 
erase it; but onthe approach of the knife the dot run 
off with astonishing celerity. I was struck with a rev- 
erential awe of that Power who could animate such an 
atom, with all the quilities of life, motion, and a sense 
Here, within a space, no larger than the 
point of my pen, is contained a system of exquisite ma- 
chinery endued with a perception which proud man calls 
instinct, that may in many instances exceed his own, 
which he deriominates reason. Within tlis small com- 
pass are circumscribed regular sets of bones, of nius- 
cles, of veins and arterics. A constant circulation of 
the vital fluid is preserved, through a period calculated 
forlits existence, and this is to be maintained by food, 
which this speck has knowledge to select. 
How humble then ought boasting man to Le, 
Who knows so little of the DEITY. 

I retired to rest contemplating my subject, and won- 
dering if it were possible that a doubt should oppress 
the mind of any being formed by the hand of OMNIP- 
OTENCE, whether his MAKER has the power or the 
will, to scrutinize the ways of the creatures he has 
made, 

et 8S ee 
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THEORY AND PRACTICE. 

WHAT a strange being is this creature Man! In 
theory, ali humility, benevolence and uprightness ; but 
alas! in practice, more ferocious than the tigér or the 
bear ! 

«“ A very excellent piece,” said Horatio, as he laid 
down the Magazine, after reading that beautiful “ Ad- 
dress to young married men,”’ * to me, it is incompre- 
hensible, how a man or a being, possessed of any of the 
feelings ofa man, could first solicit the love of a tender 
and beautiful female, and induce her to qnit the arms 
of her fond and endearing parents, and then abandon 
her to a thousand corroding cares and anxieties; or, 
in fact, be guilty of any action which would directly or 
indirectly wound her feelings.” 

Suc is Horatio in theory ; but let us see him in prae- 
tice. Abrand fellfrom the fire ;a simple provocation this 
—no matter, it is sufficient to arouse the petulent tem- 
per of Horatio, which, like the kindling fire, awakes a 
breeze sufficient to fan itself into a tremendous blaze. 
The fallings of the brand reminds him that he is out 
of wood ; that idea is fullowed by another, not less 
pleasing ; and so on, in continual succession, untii he 
isno longer able tocontain himself.—He begins by calling 
down a shower of curses on allaround him—damns him- 
self, the world, and even the God who made him !— 
curses the hourhe was born, and calls on God Almigh- 
ty to strike him instantateously dead ! The chairs too, 
inanimate as they are, are sure to receive the heat and 
impetuosity of histemper. Not even his poor, faithful, 
affectionate, unoffending dog, escapes his ridiculous 
wrath. His wife, beautiful and amiable, sits a melan- 
choly spectator to 2 scene so wounding to her feel- 
ings. With Dr. Wass, I would exclaim, 


—— 





renders him contemptible in the eyes of every virtuous 
man. How great must be the disappointment of the 
unhappy woman who has ever been accustomed in 
their father’s house, to join in acts of devotion and 
prayer, where all was calm, placid and serene ; where 
devout excreises and moral rectitude went hand in 
hand ; when afrived at a suitable age, to change their 
virgin for the connubial state—imagination hed painted 
in their youthful, unsuspecting minds, every soft en- 
dearing pleasure, which they expected to enjoy with 
the man of their choice. On fancy’s airy wing they 
travel to the remotest perfod of their existence, and find 


the imaginary, for the reality, their fancied happiness 


cy ; instead of the order of apioys parent’s house, they 

find chaos and confusion. Unhappy females, I drop 

the sympathetic tear, and bid you adieu; for alas, your 

state in this life is irremediable. Fett. 
Boston, May, 26, 1804. 
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NATURAL HISTORY, 
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Was every falt’ring tongue of man, 
ALMIGHTY Faruer ! stlent in thy praise, 


E’en in the depth of solitary woods, ; 
By human foot untrodpproclaim thy power, © 
And to the choir celestial thee res sund, 
Th’ eternal cause, support, and end of all. 
THOMPSON, 
HOW much might conversation be improved ; how 


J 


be conducted, if the objects in nature, and the incidents 
which daily occur, were made use of as instruments of 
instruction. We should then, to borrow the words of 
the poet, | 

‘« Find tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 

** Sermons in stones, and good in every thing.”? 

The following extracts from different atithors, will, in 
my opinion, impel youth to an ardour for studies of 
this kind. 

Examine with a microscope, says Sturm, the surface 
of your skin, and you will find that it resembles the sca- 
ly skinofa fish. It has been computed that a grain of 
sand could cover 250 of these scales, and that one on- 
ly of these scales cover 500 pores, and consequently 
that a space, equal to a grain of sand contains 125,000 
pores. From a late publication, (The Wonder of Na- 
ture and Aft,) I extract the following wonderful. ac- 
count of the Spider, which I presume no one can read 
without exclaiming. “OQ Nature, how wondertul are 
thy works.” 

M. Leewenhoeck having’ dissected the body of the 
largest Spider he could find, and nicely examined each 
part, at last discovered the vast number of instruments 
from whence the Spider draws threads of various fine- 


jness, which he judged to be at least 400, lying not 


close together, but in several distinct clusters. Ata- 
nother time this gentleman took a Spider, and laid it 
upon its back, so that it could not stir, and then pulled 





outwith a very fine pair of pincers, a thread that he 
perceived stf@jing out of one of the working instru 
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and lovely female, to a man whose ferocious temper — 


their path strewed with roses—but when they change | 


vanishes like the midnight dream of a bewildered fan- _ 


Thy works themselves would raise a general voice 5 


successfully might the education of children and youth » 
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ments. At the same time he saw many fine threads 
issuing out of its body, which, at the distance of a hair’s 


vt) breadth or two from the body, joined together and made 


thick threads. Hencé it appears, that the threads of a 

Spider’s web, which'to the naked eye seem to be single, 
‘do really consist of several threads; some of which are 
}so exceedingly fine that M. Leewenhoeck thought a 


, 100 of them put together would not make a 100th part 
4 of the thickness of the hair of his head ; 10,000, there- 
‘+ fore ofthe fine threads of a full grown Spider are not 


. 30 thick as a hair, and if'we add to this, that 400 voung 
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pasion Was supernatural, 


| Spiders when they first begin to spin are not one with 
another bigger than a full grown one, and that each of 
those spiders are provided with all the instruments of 
_ the old one, it will follow, that the smallest thread ofa 
_ young spider is 400 times smaller than that of a great 


ene ; and that, four millions of such threads are not so 


thick as ahair of a man’s head; which is a fineness 


perfectly astonishing, and beyond our conception. 
Samuel Williams, L. L. D. (in his History of Ver- 


_ mont) says, that at Burlington at the depth of 25 or 30 
} fect in digging a well, a large number of Frogs were 
_ dug up, so numerous that several of them were cut to 


pieces by the spades of the workmen ; being exposed 


to the airthey became active, but unable to bear the 
‘f direct rays of the sun, most of them perished, From | 


: _ cannot be doubted they had lain there many centuries. 
| Here all will say that Natural History teaches us, it is 
, In the power ofthe Creator of gvery thing to re-animate 


all his mortal creatures when it shall be his pleasure. 
_ * E would wish that Natural History might be promot- 


- ed, and that some able person or persons would under- 


1 take to o—- it. 


PHOLAS. 








MORAL ann USEFUL. 


FERGUSON’s ASTRONOMY. 
~ * Mr, Ferguson, after having given a full, clear and 





f distinct account of eclipses, observes as follows. 
347. Wrom the above explanation of the doctrine of 


_ eclipses, it is evident, that the darkness at our Saviour’s 
For he suffered on the 
‘that the passover was eaten; and the celebration 


wa 
- . 


~ of the passover is strictly commanded in several places 
of the Old Testament, to be on the 14th day of the first 


_ Opposite to the sun, and therefore cannot at that time 


month, or moon, which day, according to the Jews’ way 
of reckoning, from the first xppearance of the moon, 


But the moon, when full, is ia the side of the heavens, 


after her change, fell upon the day of her being full. 


cast her shadow on the earth, ncither does the total durk- 
ness in natu-al eclipses of the sw last five minutes, 
whereas the darkness at the crucifixion lasted three 


hours; and seems to have overspread much more of 


the carth than was possibie from an interposition of the 
inoon. 

348. The Jews always began their day et sun-set- 
ting, and kept the passever on the day of the first fall 
incon after the vernal equinox (which, in our Saviour’s 
tine, fell on the evening of the 22day of March.) For 
Josephus expressly says, “ The passover was kept on 
the 14th day of the month Nisan, according to the moon 
when the sun was in Aries.” And the sun always en- 
ters the sign Arics at the vernal equinox. : 

S49. Vhere is x remarkable prophecy in Daniel, 
ch, ix. ver. 26, 27. concerning the vear in which the 
Messiah should be cut off And he shall confirm the 


covenant with many for oie weeks and in the midst of 


the ‘eweck he shall cause the sacrifice and the oblations to 
cease, Now, us it is ‘generally allowed, that by each 
vi Danicl’s prophetick weeks was meant seven years, 
tuc uniddle of the week must be in the fourth vear. 
And, as our Saviour did not enter upon his public min- 
etry, or confirming the covenant, wutil he was baptized, 
vhich, a¢coiding to St. Luke, ch. iii. ver. 23. was in 
the beginning of I's SCth year, or when Le was full 


<d years old j this propheey points out the very year of 


sus Geall:; namely, the 33d year of his ave, or fourth 
fat of his publick Minitry. Let us now try wheth- 
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er we can ascertain that year from astronomical princi- 
ples and calculations. me 

The author then proceeds'to this trial, and in the 
three following cape aig clearly demonstrates, from 
astronomical principles and calculations, that our Sa- 
viour’s death or crucifixion must have been in the 32d 
year of his age, or fourth year of his public ministry ; 
after which he observes as follows. 

The above 33d year was the 4746th year of the Ju- 
lian period, and the last year of the 2024 Olympiad ; 
which is the very year that Phlegon informs us an ex- 
traordinary eclipse of the sun happened. His words 
are, Inthe 4th year of the 202d Olympiad there was the 
greatest eclipse of the sun that ever was known: It was 
night at the sixth hour of the day, so that the stars of heav- 
en were seen. ‘This time of the day agrees exactly with 
the time that the darkness began, according to Mat- 
thew, ch. xvii. ver. 25. Mark, ch. xv. ver. 33, and 
Luke, ch. xxiii. ver. 44. But whoever calculates, 
will find thata totaleclipse of the sun could not possibly 
happen at Jerusalem any time that year in the natural 
way. 

Al this (from 348, to 353, inclusive) seems suffi- 
cient to ascertain the true time of our Saviour’s birth 
and crucifixion to be according to our present compu- 
tation; and to put an end to the controversy among 
chronologers on that head. From hence likewise may 
be inferred the truth of the prophetick parts of scrip- 
ture, since they can stand so strict atest as that of be- 
ing examined on the principles of astronomy. 

AGRICULTURE. 

IT is related, that a certain Chinese Emperor, when a 
rich mine had been discovered and opened in his do- 
minions, ordered it to be shut ; alledging that it would 
injure the public, by diverting the people from the in- 
dustrious pursuits of husbandry. This imperial man- 
date was not sochimerical and unreasonable as most 
people might think it tobe. Any thing that tends to 
a general relaxation of industry is a public evil, and, e- 
yen though it should bring temporary riches, would 

be sure to terminate in poverty. 

The acquisition of the Spanish mines rendered the 
Spaniards, firstly rich, then lazy, and finally poor. And, 
if there are now vastly rich and extensive mines (a thing 
not imposible) within the United States, far distant be 
the inauspicious day that shall discover them to the 
inhabitants. ‘The discovery ef such mines would be a 
great national calamity, as they would become a sub- 
stitute for industry, and would tend, first to idleness, 
pride and luxury, and ultimately to national poverty 
and wretchedness :—and more particularly, as they 
would draw off the attention of people from cultivating 
the surface of the earth, which is an infinitely better 
source of national wealth, than digging gold from its 
bowels. 

In such a vast agricultural country as is ours, hus- 
bandry ought to be the first and principal occupation, 
which should employ at least nine tenths of its male in- 
habitants. — And men who would be expert and excel- 
lent farmers, must make this their only calling ; for it 
is a business that requires study and forethought, and 
daily care and attention, 


ON DOMESTIC ENJOYMENT. 


one body, informed by one soul, where, “ If one mem- 
ber suffered, all the members suffered with it ;” to 
see those who are embarked together in one bottom, 
whose interests arc inseparably united, and whose hearts 
ought to be so too—to see those acting in concert, a- 
dopting exch others cares, uniting their friendly beams, 
and jomtly promoting their conunon happiness, is the 
most ple:sing picture in humei lite, and must excite 
either ourenvy or our emulation. 

Behold the pleasing scene, the master of a family in- 


house with a perfect heart!—See him assisting with 
soft languageof conjugal affection the cares of his 
partner, and by a thousand tender offices, endearing 
limseif to his Jittle stock! see his kindness, hear his 
tenderness to his servants, and behold him smiling on 
all around ; the mild influences oflove run down through 
every branch, aad diffuse general happiness. Here 
dwell peace and harmony, the hospitable dome, unfolds 
its doors and bids a cheerful welcome to the gentle vis- 





| itor, whoue cnlivcming conygrsation adds greatly to the 


TO see a well regulated family acting as ifthey were | 


fluenced by the spirit of religion, walking before his | 
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pleasure of the scene,—nor does the child of distress 
and want ever supplicate relief in vain. — 
Ob, ye celestial spirits, whose bland smile, 
From Heaven's high azure, beams cn mortal li fe, 
Whose guardian care averts the envenom’d gu le; 
Whose soothing breath disarms the rage of strife, 
Around this peaceful mansion soft r, tg 
The kindliest blessings of etherial love. | 
aS as ————— 
AMUSING. 
GAMBLING—aw ExTRACT. 

THE pernicious consequences of play have been fre- 
quently described in the strongest terms, and illustra- 
ted by the most striking examples. Seldom, howeys 
er, have they been represented on so large a scale as in 
the late account of the fate of a great body of Game- 
sters at Hamburg, which an intelligent spectator has 
published in a German gazette as the result of his ex- 
amination during a period of two years, Of six hun- 
dred individuals who were-in the habit of frequenting 
gaming houses, he states, that event eee half not only 
ost considerable sums, but were finally stript of ail 
means of subsistence, and ended theirdays by self-mur- 
der. Of the rest, not less than.a hundred finished their 
career by becoming swindlers, or robbers on the high- 
way. The remnantof this unfortunate group perished, 
some by apoptexy, but the greater number by cha- 
grin and despair. He mentions, that during the whole 
space of two years to which his journal is confined, he 
did not see one of these six hundied gamesters with a 
single new dress. es 

In the Eastern empire of Indostan, « wealthy citi- 
zen of Ispahan, gaming with an inhabitant of a neigh- 
boring kingdom, lost his whole estate !—yet actuated 
with adesire of regain'ng what he had lost, and h pir g 
for a reverse of fortune, he brought to the stranger his 
amiable wife, the companion and partner of all his joys 
and sorrows’: and his two sons, the precious pledges of 
their mutual affection.—Cruel fortune still continuing 
against him, he lost all !~—The stranger claimed them, 
according to the custom of the country, as his slaves ! 
The citizen regretting his folly, and abhorring the 
wretched state ofslavery to which he had reduced his 
wife and children, resolved in a fit of desperation to 
free them from it.—He drew his dagger and plunged it 
into the breast of his beloved consort !—then reeking 
into the hearts of his dear and innagent babes !-—— 
Now, being robbed of all the comforts of this world— 
and death being more acceptable to him than life, be 
finished the horrid transaction by stabbing himself! 
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ON DANCING. 


EVERY step in dancing hasits name and value ; 
but not one should be employed in a vagué, unmeaning 
manner. All the movements should be conformable to 
the expression required, and in harmony with one a- 
nother, The steps regular, and properly varied, with 
a graceful suppleness in the limbs, a certain strength, 
address, and agility ; just positions exhibited withease, 
delicacy, and, above all, with propriety, characterize 
the masterly dancer, and in their union, give to its exe- 
cution its due beauty. The least negligence in any of 
these points is immediately felt, and detracts from the 
merit of his performance. Every step, or motion, that 
is not natural, or has any thing of stiffness, constraint, 
or affectation, is instinctiyely perceived by the specta- 
tor. ‘The body must constantly preserve its proper po- 
sition, without the least contortion, well adjusted to the 
steps ; while the motion of the arms must be agrceable 
to that of the legs, and the head to be in concert with 
the whole. <, 

ANECDOTES, 

A BEAU’s pudding, ifits size should continue te 
increase, will soon answer a very valuable purpose. A 
man will shortly be enabled touse itfor a portmanteau ; 
and the shirts, stockings and shoes, necessary for every | 
traveller, will answer very well the purposes of necé- 
wadding. 

MR. MACKLIN, the commedian, going to a fire 
office, to insure some property, was asked by the clerk, 
how he would lave his name entered? « Entered !” 
replied the veteran ofthe socé ; **why I am only plain 
Charles Macklin, a vagabond by act of parliment ; but, 
in compliment to the times, you may set me down 
Charles Macklin, Esquire, as they are now synonymous 
terins « 
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SHEEP STEALING, 
THE following is related as a fact, as having actual- 


ly happened some years since in the state of Connécti- 
cut.—A man in rather indifferent circumstances, sur- 
rounded by a large family, being entirely out of meat, 
had recourse to his nei ur’s (a wealthy farmer) 
sheepfold for relief. e aie we having a large 
fiock of sheep, did not perceive he had lost any, until 
one ofthe finest in the flock, very large and fat, was 
missing—and counting his sheep, found he had lost seve- 
ral. Unable to account for his extraordinary loss, he 
resolved a few nights after to watch. About midnight, 
he observed an uncommon disturbance among the sheep, 
by the sudden appearance of a man dressed in disguise. 
Curiosity, as well to observe the conduct of the per- 
son as to find him out, induced him to lie still. In the 
flock, there was a large ram, with whom, it seems, the 
man was in the habit of conversing asif he had been 
the actual owner of the sheep.—‘ Well, Mr. Ram,” 
says the nocturnal sheep stealer, ‘Iam come to buy 
another sheep; have you any more to sel?” Upon 
which he replied himself, as in the person of the 
ram. ‘ Yes, Ihave sheep to sell.” By this time, the 
owner of the sheep perceived him to be one of his 
neighbours. « What will you take for that large fat 
wether ?” says the purchaser, 
Mr. Ram. ‘“ Thatis a high price,” says the man; 
««but as you are so good as to,wait on me for the pay, I 
think I will take him.” ‘* Well, Mr. Ram,” contin- 
ues the honest sheep-buyer, ‘let us see how many 
sheep I have bought of you.” «* If 1am not mistaken,” 
says Mr. Ram, ‘ this makes the fifth ;” and then went 
on to cast up the amount of the whole ; and after giv- 
ing Mr. Ram a polite invitation to call on him for his 
pay, and bidding him a good night, took the wether and 
ted him home, while the owner, lay laughing at the nov- 
elty of the scene, as highly gratified as if he had re- 
ceived ample pay fur the whole. A few nights after- 
wards, when he supposed his neighbor was nearly out 
of mutton, he caught the old ram, tied a little bag un- 
der his neck, and placed a piece of paper between his 
horns, on which Ite wrote in 7% id letters, I HAVE 
COME AFTER MY PAY. Under this line, he foot- 
ed up the amount of the five shcep exactly as his neigh- 
bour had done, as.before related ; he then took the ram 
to his.neighbour’s house, where he ticd him near his 
door and then went home. When the neighbour a- 
rose in the morningyake was not a little surprised, to 
find a sheep tied to his own door; but it is beyond 
words to express his astonishment when he found it was 
the Old Ram with whom he had lately been dealing so 
much in mutton, with his errand on his forehead, and 
the amountof the five sheep accurately made out, as he 
had done a few nights before in the person of tie rai. 
Suffice it to say, he obtained the money, and after ty- 
ing it up nicely in the little bag, and tearing the paper 
from his horns, set the ram at liberty, who immediate- 
run home, gingling his money as if proud of having ac. 
complished the object ef his errand—to the no small] 
gratification ofthe owner. 








THESPBAN DEPARTMENT. 


For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 





—Oe eo 
THEATRICAL REVIEW. 

Wenpwnrspay, May 20, 1804. General Election, 

Dramatist, or, Stop him who Can, and Shipwreck. 

ON the 39th ult. the Theatre in this town re-opened 
for three nights only, with the Dramatist ; and Ship- 
wreck—the evening’s entertainments interspersed with 
songs, &c.— On which oceasion the Theatre was respec- 
tably attended, and the performances handsomely sup- 
ported. Mr. Bernarv’s Vapid, and Mr. DIcKEN- 


san’s Lord Scratch, excited the greatest mirth and at- ff 


tention of the audience. Mr. and Mrs. Jonrs, and Mr. 
Wuitson, severally did themselves great honour. Mrs. 
Jones stands unrivalled (in her vocal powers) on the 
‘American stage. Her song, the ‘* Day of Marriage,” 
exhibited an clegant specimen of her taste in singing. 
Mr, W1Lso0n’s Cosmetic-Doctor was uncommonly well. 
His recent indisposition and fatigue prevented that at- 
tention which would otherwise have been paid to it.— 
However, he made a very handsome apology—and suc- 
«cedgd well in his scgond attempt.—In Mrs. Jones’s 
Sally Shammoch, and “Mr. Wixson’s Harry Rawser, 
cousisted the chict support of the «* SAipiwreck.” 








« Four dollars,” replies | 
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Frivay Evening, June 1, 1804. 
Speed the Plough, and Den Yuan. 

Tue parts of Miss Blandford, Henry, Farmer Ashfield, 
me ag and Handy, sen. by Mrs. Jones, Mr. Wit- 
son, Mr. Bernarp, Mr. Jones, and Mr. Dicken- 
son; were supported with much merit.—Mr. Bic- 
NALL, nor Mr. Kenny do not seem to.excel so much 
in Sir Philip Blandford, and Morrington, as in parts of.a 
comic cast.—Don Suan was handsomely represented 
by Mr. Jones—and we cannot regret this late altera- 
tion in the cast. 

Monpay, June 4, 1804. Artillery Election. 
Wives as they were, and Maids as they Are, A comedy, 
with an interlude ; and American Heroism, or, 

The Philadelphia Destroyed. 

Mrs. Powz.v’s performance, was marked with tal. | 
ent, taste, and propriety, which has ever distinguished 
this lady—who has long, and justly been a favourite in 
Boston.—Mrs. Jones was inimitable, her repetition of 











the song, yar | sung atthe Stone-Chapel was highly 
applauded.—The peculiar richness of feeling and ele- 
gance of expression which distinguishes the poetic wri- 
tings of Mr. Patnz, is much greater than that.of any 
writer of the present age—which is discoverable in eve- 
ry line of his Essays. 

‘* American Heroism,” is an old tune, adapted to the 
** Glorious Occasion.” —However patriotic it may appear 











to some—to others, it is truly ridiculous. THESPIS. 
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oy Tuts department ofthe Magazine, for this week, 
is quite barren ; itis now 54 days since the last ac- 
counts from Europe, consequently we cannot present our 
readers with any thing new of the important events 
which may be expected to take place in the okl world. 
-Accounts from Oporto, te the 2th April, men- 
tion the loss on the coast of Portugal, of forty sail of | 
the British West-India fleet. They sailed from Cork) | 
March 24th, under convoy of the Apollo and Craysfort | 
frigates, and onthe morning of the 2d April, the Apol- | 
lo struck on a beach 15 leagues S. of Oporto.—Thirty 
nine sailof the convoy followed her on shore.—The 
Apollo Jost 134 of her crew ; and Commodore Dixon 
drowned himself. 

West-Ixpies.—We have before mentioned the 
massacre ofall the whites at Cape-Francois. From 
the 19th of April to the 14th of May, the blacks were 
continually employed in this barbarous conduct ; and 
the bloody work at last only ceased for the want. of vic- 
tims—-neither age nor sex was respected. Women, 
with children in their arms, were hacked down with 
swords, and plunged with bayonets ! The particulars 
are too shocking to relate. It seems almost impossi- 
ble such barbarity could be perpetrated by human be- 
ings; and too, on their own species |! Who could thrust 
a bayonet through the breast of an inoffensive woman, 
with an gnranrT in her arms, but Monsters ? Such, 
however, has been the case, in the present instance : 
Nature revolts at such crimes; and the readers of the 
Magazine, will feel a high indignation at the unparal-. 
lelled murder of rynoczNncr, peauTy, and all that is 
AMIABLE !—the tear of sensibility must flow and the 
heart ring with anguisl ! The Dutch colony of Sur- 
riham, surrendered to the British, on the 4th May. The 
articles of capitulation, were brought by Capt. Meagher, 
arrived at this port, in 23 days from thence. It is sign- 
ed by General Green, and Com. Hood, on the part of 
the English, and Col. Batenburg, on the part of the 
Dutch. The latter were permitted to march from the 
forts with the honours of war; the officers to retain 
their arms, the soldiersto ground theirs, and to be sent 
to Europe, &c. The government of the Colony, and its 











lars, of which John Alford, Esq. of Charleston, gave 


on 








dependencies, to be held by Maj. Gen. Sir Charles 


DOMESTICK. 
Of Domestick affairs, we have vie impertant information 


Greén, until His Majesiy’s pleasure is known. | 
i 


from Commodore Presie, dated at Syracuse, March §j 
19, stating, that the Bey of Tunis, was equipping his |. 


whole naval force with great expecition, and it was 
whispered, the obiect was to depredate on the Ameri- 
can Commerce. Three of his vessels trom 24 to $2 
guns were at Malta—one of 32 was at Tunis.—Com. 
P, intended to pracced of Tunis ———W clean from 
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Naples, that two Neapolitan vessels had sailed to block . 
ade,Tunis ; and it was said were to join the American 
squadron, if desired.—Com. Preble had 4 bomb-ketch- 
es at Syracuse ; and it was reported the King of Na. 
ples had loaned to him 25 gun-boduts.. The Syren and 
Nautilus were off Tripoli, at the last dates. The Tri- 
polines had a brig and sch.in the Archipelago.— — 
The First Consul of France, has, ‘with his own hand, 
written a letterto his Commissary General at Tripoli, 
demanding the release of the officers and crew of the 
Philadelphia frigate. The Rev. Dr. Lathrop, of 
Boston, in connection with his excellent discourse be- 
fore the Society for propagating the Gospel, delivered 
this year, has given us the history of this charitable in- 
stitution in his state. The society in Scotland ‘estab- 
lished three Boards of Correspondence, one at Boston, 
one at Connecticut, and one in New Jersey. After the 
revolution, 1787, a Society was incorporated in Boston. 
Its funds had no precise form until 1791, and from that 








time several Missionaries have been employed. Schools 


also, have been encouraged, as the Doctor justly ex- 
presses it, “that the seed might not fall by the way 
side.” From his acquaintance with the education of 
Indians, he promises little fram any methods which 
have been already adopted. Civilization must op 

habit, and experience provide for a rational religion. In 
1803, the funds of the Society hadexceeded 23,000 dal- 


by will above 10,000. From the first un- 
til 1797, they had distributed to the Indians 38 bibles, 
84 testaments, and other books amounting to 544. To 
others, particularly in Maine, untilthe present time, 607 
bibles, 1151 testaments, making the whole nuniber in- 


cludi:. ¢ ue books given to the Indians, 17,324 books’; 24 _ 


persons have been employed as Missionaries at difer- 
ent times. The most eminent benefactors are eni- 
merated. William Hyslop, Esq. gave 2754 dollars, 
Hon. James Bowdoin, 1156 dollars, and Fon. William 
Phillips, 1000. Two hundred dollars were given by 
Rev. Eliakim Willis, of Malden. The Brief of the 
Commonwealth raised 1561 dollars. The greatestgd- 
vantages are derived to the District of Maine.—Sa/. Rez. 
The ship building on the western waters, con. 
tinues, but the falls in the Ohio/prove a serious evil to 
the navigation which is in. the upper part of the river. 
Seven vessels from 8&0 to 300 tik; were detaincd 
at the falls, on the 23d of May, and waiting forefresi:. 
ets. Two brigs of 170 tons, and two rs of 8) 
tons, have been built this season at Marietta. 
The money makers taken up in New-Harfipshir , 
have broke gaol at Amherst, and made off. “ Their 
escape had undoubtedly for some time been prémed:- 
tated, as several of them left manuscripts behind them, 
of a tauntivg threatening nature. Among other threats, 








| of their file leader, the noted Timothy Call, was One, 


that (ley would “ soon be in a situation to furnish the 
public with thousands and perhaps millions’? of gen- 
uine paper money.” On Monday last, Mr. Lew- 
is Jolmson, of Stoughton, was struck by lightning ; and 
after remaining some timeswas resuscitated by the ap- 
plication, of cold water. 


MARRIED, 

In this town, Mr. Lemuel Pope, jun. merchant, te 
Miss Sally B. Russell—Mr.Hugh Grege, to.Miss Bet- 
sv Gould. DIED, 

At Clisrlestown, Mrs. Elizabeth Waterman, At. 25, 
consort of the Rey. Thomas W. and daughter of Mr. 
Archibald M’Neil.—At Shutesbury, Mr. Ephraim 
Pratt, 42t. 117 !—At Mount Vernon, (Maine.) Mrs. 
Mary Snelling, At. 26, consertofthe Kev. Joseph S. 
of this town.—In Naples, Mr. Charles R. Recd, of 
Boston. ‘y 

In this town, Mrs. Mary Maliony, £t. 75—Miss Ma- 
ry Vila, £t. 20, daughter of Mr. James V.—Mr. Jobn 
Lovering, £t. 38--Mr. Francis Bright, £t.20—4others 
including. 2 from the Alms House, and 2 Children—11. 

Yesterday, Mrs. Lucy French, consort of Mr. A- 
bra French. Her funeral will be on Monday next. 


AMOSKEAG LOTTERY. .°* 

N Tuesday néxt, this Lottery Will eommence 
drawing at Mcrean’s Hall, Eim-Street, whewthe 

t kets will be $4, and quamers-at $1 124. for sale by 
CILBERT & DEAN, if application is\amumedicels 
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made. Five Thousand Dullare is the highest prize, aud 
only 6000 tickets.. j 
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POETRY. 


For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
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Messrs. Grrpert & DEAN, 

THE beauty of the following Anacreontic, I pre- 
sume, Wil insure its admission into your Magazine. It 
is said to have been the production of the late celebra- 
ted Lord Chatham. D. 

FROLIC and free, for pleasure born, 
The self-denying fool I scorn : 

The proffer’d joy, I ne’er refuse ; 
Tis oft-times troublesome to chuse. 





BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 








a ee 


SONNET TO HOPE. 
OH, ever skill’d to wear the form we love ; 
To bid the shapes of fear and grief depart ; 
Come gentle Hope ! with one gay smile remove 
The lasting sadness ofan aching heart ; 
Thy voice, benign enchantress ! let me hear ; 
Say that for me, some pleasures yet shall bloom 4 
That fancy’s radiance, friendship’s precious tear, 
Shall soften, or shall chase misfortune’s gloom— 
But come, not glowing in the dazzling ray, 
Which once with fair illusions charm’d my eye ! 
Oh strew no more, sweet flatterer, on my way 





Lov’st thou, my friend ? I love at sight ; 
Drink’st thou? this bumper does thee right. 
At random with the stream, I flow, 
And play my part where’er I go. 
Great god of sleep, since we must be 
Obbg’ to give some hours to thee ; 
Invade me not till the full bow! 
Glows in my check and warms ny soul. 
Be that the only time to snore, 
Then I can love and drink no more ; 
Short, very short, then be thy reign ; 
For I’m in haste to live again. 
But, O! if melting in my arms 
:%: eh wae A ‘ith all her charms, 
_‘The nymph belov’d should then surprise, 
‘And grant. , ing she denies— 
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e sluinber, stay ; 
, bring the day ; 
bi 


iss destroy, ° 


a ¢ 1: a 
ODE; 
WRITTTEN FOR THE ANNIVERSARY OF THE 
INSTITUTION OF 
« THE CHARITABLE FIRE SOCIETY. 
a BY A YOUNG LADY. 

1. 

WHEN first o’er dull chaotic night 

Beam’d the soft ray of infant light, 

Warm’d by the touch, young Beauty rose, 

» The Earth with new-born rapture glows ; 

Calm order wins the crown from strife, 

And all the waken’d system swells with life. 
Il. 

So Cuariry, thou nymph divine ! 

The flame that gilds thy sacred shrine, 

Pours on the mind a cheering blaze, 

Warms the still heart with genial rays, 

And glimmering from the tearful eye, 

Soothes with its “es beam affiittion’s sigh. 
Hil. 

Here shelter’d in thy favourite dome, 

The houseless sufierer finds a home ; 

As the rich Nile redundant flows 

O’er lands, where burning Siroc blows : 

So, where all sweeping fire extends, 

From here the rescuing“hand of bounty bends. 
iV. 

Not like the Greek, whose arts supplied 

The Torch to whelm a City’s pride, 

Not as o’er Rome when ruin came 

Like the mad wretch, who bless’d the flame, 

But like high Jove, whose saving power ; 

Gave to Aneas’ pres the quenching shower. 


Yes, Cuaatty! thy angel form 
Shines thro’ pe, tae ond stills the storm, 
With healing breath thy melting voice 
Bids the torn breast of Grief feishce, 
Avd, when misfortune’s tempests rise, 
Thy pitying care the port of peace supplics. 
—— SS 
EPIGRAM. ' 
QUOTH Ber, “ Since I have thought at all, 
I've form’d this stedfast rule ; 
Let whate’er other ill befall, 
Never to wed 2 fool.” . 


Savs Jack, “ Then notling oan, I fear, _ 
Ftom celibacy save you : 

For, take my word for it, my @ear, 
None buta root will have you.” 


ie 
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The flowers, I fondly thought too bright to die. 
Visions less fair will soothe my pensive breast, 
That asks not happiness, but longs for rest ! 
$a =|: ra 
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To THE BEAUTIFUL AND AMIABLE Miss S****C****, 
GRACE is in all your steps and mien, 
You like a goddess move ; 
In all your gesture there is seen 
Both dignity and love. 
Love steals artillery from your eyes, 
The graces paint your charms ; 
Orpheus is rival’d in your voice, 
And Venus in your arms. 
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THE NOVELIST. 
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MONTMORENCY,— A FRAGMENT 
CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 128. 

THE moon shone bright, and they beheld in the 
midst of this plain, a hideous chasm ; it seemed near 
a hundred feet in diameter, and on its brink grew sey- 
eral trees, whose branches almost meeting in the cen- 


horror. 

« Prepare to dic,” said one of the banditti, « for in- 
to that chasm shall ye be thrown ; it is of unfathomable 
depth, and that ye may not be ignorant of the place ye 
are so soon to visit, we shall gratify your curiosity with 
a view of it.’ So saying, two ofthem seized the wretch- 
ed Montmorency, and dragging him to the margin of 
the abyss, tied him to the trunk of a tree, and having 
treated his associates in the same manner, “ Look,” 
cried a bandit with a fiend like smile, “ look, and 
anticipate the pleasures of your journcy.”—Dismal 
and pale affright shook the cold limbs of Montmorency, 
and as he leant over the illimitable void, the dew sat in 
big drops upon his forchead, the moon’s rays, stream- 
ing in between the branches, shed a dim light, sufficient 
to disclose a considerable part of the vast profundity, 
whose depth lay hid, for a subterranean river, bursting 
with tremendous noise into its womb, occasioned such a 
mist, from the rising spray, as entirely to conceal the 
dreary gulph beneath. 

Shuddering onthe edge of this accursed pit stood the 
miserable warrior; his eves were starting from their sock- 
ets, andas he looked intothe dark abyss, his senses blasted 
by the view, seemed ready to forsake him. Meantime 
the banditti, having unbound one of the attendants, 
prepared to throw him in: he resisted with astonishing 
strength ; shrieking aloud for help, and, just as he had 
reached the slippery margin, every fibre of his body 
raked with agonizing terror, he flung himself with fu- 
ry backward on the ground ; fierce and wild convulsion 
seized his frame, which being soon followed by a state 
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of exhaustion, he was in this condition, unable any long- 
er to resist, hurled into the dreadful chasm ; his ar- 
mour striking upon the rock, there burst a sudden ef- 
fulgence, and the repetition of the stroke was heard 
for many minutes as he descended down its rugged 
side.—No words can describe the horrible emotions 
which on the sight of this shocking spectable, tortured 
the devoted. wretches. ‘The soul of Montmorency 
sunk within him, and as they unbound Ins last fellow- 









and he ground his teeth in silent and unutterable an- 
guish. The inhuman monsters now laid hold of the 
unhappy man; he gave no opposition, .and, though 
despair sat upoh his features, not ashrick, not a groan 
‘escaped hit, but no sooner:had he reached the brink, 
, tian makin a sudden effort, he liberated an arm, and 
grasping one of the villians round the waist, sprang 
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headlong with him into the interminable All 
was silent—but at length a dreadful plunge was heard, 
and the sullen deep howled fearfully over its prey. The 


three remaining banditti stood aghast ; they dutst not 
unbind Montinorency, but resolved, as the tree to which 
he was tied, grew near the mouth of the pit, to cut it 
down, and by thatmeanshe would fall along withit, into 


{| thechasm. Montmorency, who after the example of his 


attendants, had conceived the hope of avengit im- 
self, now saw all possibility of effecting that desipn 
taken away ; and as the uxe entered the trank, his an- 
— became so excessive, that he fainted. The vil- 
ains, observing this, determined from a malicious pru- 
dence, to forbear, at present, as he was incapable of 
feeling the terrors of his situation. They therefore 
withdrew, and left him to recover at his Icisure. 

Not many minutes had passed away when, life and 
sensation returning, the helpless Montmoreticy awoke 
to the remembrance of his fate, « Have therev,” he 
exclaimed, the briny sweat trickling down his “pallid 
features, ‘Oh! Christ have mercy '” then lookingr a- 
round him he started at the abyss benexth, and shrink. 
ing from its ghastly brink, messed Close against the 
tree. In a little time, however, he recovered his per. 
fect recollection, and, perceiving that the banditti had 
left him, became more composed. His harids whict, 
were bound behindhim, he endenvoured to disentangle 

and, to his inexpressible joy, after many painful eflorts, 
he succeeded so far as to loosen the cord, and by a lit. 
tle more perseverance, affected his liberty. He then 





tre, dropped on its infernal mouth a gloom of settled’ 


sufferer, his eyes shot forth a gleam of vengeful light, f 





sought around for 2 place to escape through, but with. 
| out success ¢ at length, as he was passing on the other 
side of the chasm, he observed a pert of its cragey 
| side, as'‘he thought, iliurhinated, and, advanc ing a little 
| nearer, he found that it proceeded from the moon's 
| rays shining through a large cleft of the rock, and at a 
) very considerable depth below the surface. A gleam 
of hope now bfoke in upon bis despair, and gathering 
up the ropes which had been used for himself and his 
associates, he tied them together, and fastening -one 
end to the hole of a tree, and the other to his waist, he 
determined to des@end as far as the Mluminated spot. 
Horrible as was the experiment, he hesitated not 4 
moment in putting it into execution ; for, when contras- 
ted with hi’ late fears, the mere hazutd of an necident 
weighed as nothing, and the apprehension that thet vil- 
lains might return before his pugpose was secure, nc- 
-celerated, and gave vigowr to li. Soon was he 
suspefdedin the gloomy abyss and neither the roaring of 
the river, nor the dashing of the spray, intimidated his 
daring spirit, but having reached the cleft, he crawled 
within it, then loosening the cord from off his body, he 
proceeded onward, and at last, with 2 Fapture no des- 
cription can paint, discerned the appearance of the glen 
beneath him. He knelt down, and was retuming thanks 
to Heaven for his escape, when suddenly * * * *- 
ee i 
THE TIGER-WOLF, 

NOTHING is more certain then that these vora- 
cious beasts nightly visit the shambles about the Cape 
of Good Hope, whee they devour the offals, and drag 
away what*they cannot eat. The inhabitants return 
these good offices ofthe Hyaena, by giving it the unlim. 
ited pritilege of acccss and egress. Even the dogs are 
said to throw no impediment in the wav: so that the 
beast, fed and entertained in the very heuit of the town, 
has seldom been known to do any mischicf there, though 
jt commits terrible devastations aniong the cattle in 
the country. Dr. Spdrman relates a diverting tale of 
this animal, which he met with in a printed book circu- 
lated at the Cape, . * One night a trumpeter, getting 
drunk, Was carried out of doors in order to cool him, 
and to bring him the sooner to his senses. The scent 
of him soon attracted the tiger-wolf, which coming up, 
laid hold of and dragged Mm «long, like a corpse, to- 
ward the Table Mountain. The motion awakened the 
trumpeter, who, without being quite sensible of his 
danger, began to sound the alarm with his trumpet, 
which he carried by his side. The wild beast was 
frightened in his turn, and the drunken man was left to 
recover his senses in security !” 
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